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Hut I — I knew lie ought to $|>eak.    I was frightened, my ryes.   M What is It ?f* I whss]>ered» as I started In get down.
" Stand still/1 lie ftharply answered, then added: ** It's y«*u, you funny little idiot! jou*ve made a list— that's all!1* and the "curtain fell between us and the laughing crowd in front,
The prompter started fur iw instantly from his cor* ner, exclaiming in hi?* anger: " Well, of ail tin* cheeky dt'vtlmrnt 1 ever heard or saw--" But Mr, Setehell had him by the arm in a ?*eennd, crying: " Hold on, old man! I gave her leave —#hi* had my jKTinission! Oh, good 1 ord! ilk! ytm st*e that ascent of htool, chair, an<i table? eft? fia! ha! ha!"
i           trembling like a jelly in a hot day.   Mr, Sttchell
"Dtm't Ir fiightened, my girl! that ;ipplan*»i4 wan
fur you!    Yon won't tx* fined or scolded  -you've rnadr
it hit, that*n all!lf and he patted «r kindly <»n the jthoul-
iler ami broke again into fat laughter,
1 went in my room, I sat down with mv head in my hands, Gnat drifts i»f swcnit rame tmt t»n my t«*wpleH. My hands were icy cold, my mouth wan dry, that ap-plan*r rang in my ears, A cold terror seued upon me " a terror c»f what, the public*?
Aht a tender mouth wan fatted imtl bridled at l,*st! the rriiti werr in the hanftn of the public, ami il would diivr tiir • where *
The public! the public!   I had nrver feared il l»*f«*re»
tmau?w I had never realised $H jxiwer.     tf  I   pleased,
at$<!                If I tliHpleasrd it, I  dhtmld ttr ilrtven
fnflii from the tlfiiiiiiilii" Ktlen I loved, tit whuh f !tMjit*d
in            M» iii4fiy things theatrical atid to hwnne very
f               wiiiiflfr all mv life in thf4 %t**nv iil;iir%
til |«i>vert>            diHapjKiintnient f    I chnche*! mv hand**
in misery at the thought.    1 %rr«irti fr»                    applause, which had f»rrn fur n»r      my
I Illfilktl ;il its wiltl sweetness.   Ah, thr jitiltiif! It                      «>r it iMiilt! mar tny whole lifr     Mighty